fourth text of 8th ascende storyline

where i actually am too tired physicaly but my mind tells me either i go
lye in my bed and have the semiautomatical daily flashback journey
or drown it in tv nice films to study moviemaking
after all that is my goal
be a writer and moviemaker
i do not necesarily have to draw all of the movies on my own

or as a third option do some writing on myself 
like
today i was in the city and university library where there was a book in the shelf
titled autofiktion and it had the subject of paul nizon
altough i have not yet read anything of the author yet i feel 
my style be something like this 
autobiofiction
where i directly connect my reality mostly the ugly horrible part but sometimes also the beautifull ones like the initiative in switzerland what has now delivered 120 000 prooved signatures to the office bundeskanzlei where they technically so i guess would recommend this initiative to the two chambers of parliament and within the next 1 to 2 or 3 years all eglible for voting in switzerland could vote wether taxpayers money should be given to farmers who use pesticides or wether tax money should only be given as subsidies to farmers who do not use pesticides and preventativly antibiotics on animals 
my knee hurts now after it was quite doing well the whole day
i cycled and made exercises to strengthen the back and side oberschenkel muscles so to take away work of the meniskus
but touching the phone and the touchscreen does not help so much
ah why dont i use the smartphone holder i chiseled out of a piece of driftwood some years ago 
because this  new phone probably does not fit 
as the phones i had before were smaller
nevermind
i might as well make an experimental mix 
oh thats dangerous
i kind of want to tell here how i have enjoyed chiseling and sandpapering driftwood i found in rivers 
while making a new ascende story chapter
perhaps to risky at the moment
just have been infected by a side information today
while checking emails and social network private messages
i did click on it like i was taking the bait and now i even propell the story futher
talking about freedom of mind here
instead of boldly connecting andreas past event of happy chisel looking sometimes in between a chisel move to the wild river or at a mountain
with a fantastic moment where ascende looks back trough time seeing this happy man in 2012 or 2013 or was it 2011
no idea
does not matter so much
could look it up as i have made lots of fotos then

driftwood smartphone holder

i believe thats how it could be found 

okay i check this right now

found this one here 

http://www.publicdomainpictures.net/view-image.php?image=16543


http://all-free-download.com/free-photos/download/driftwood-smartphone-holder_199172.html


it seems that i have uploaded some years ago this picture of me holding
a smartphone holder i chiseled at the lake geneva
i think it was the first one i did
its beautifull for playing left right navigation games
like driving ones

but anyway 
i am happy to read about somebody being sucessfull by mixing autobiographical stuff into a novel
makes me think less of the hassle to rewite my long texts or better said storlines
or edit the autobio stuff out of it

on the other side of the argumentation i very much would like to take myself a little out of the picture
like put manusha luamshi ascende perma nurumleau some more towards the
ascende story movie condensation
oh i forgot to talk about the sidestory i was reading in the web while checking emails direct messages 
the bait i took
it was about how the human mind has an affinity to design memories in a fantastic way like remembering or even falsifying certain moments of ones life just in order that it would fit into ones own understanding of the type of person one would like to be

andreas totally believes that as he also does it more or less counciously
he brings up mostly the pleasant memories
the real nasty ones he probably does not mention
but he has not done violence or something like it physically 
but was engaging in a mental bully programm
kind of 
like the times last year when he fought in words and thoughts others who wanted a sparring partner in the who is the smartest here game 
oh he sometimes really played silly this andreas but 
he is so happy that like for example today it is all nice and civil

mmmh... now i am lost and sad from thinking back to times when i mentally fought with others 
my knee hurts
also i tried to write some sentences with the driftwood  smartphone holder

mmhhh... i am getting tired and feel silly not writing some beatifull sentences 

okay 

ascende was sitting in 2025 at lake geneva at the exact beach where he in 2010 as andreas chiseled his first smartphone holder out of a piece of driftwood he found on this beach and made it with chiseling knife and sandpaper into a usefull piece of equippment what makes joy touching it 
gives a rewarding feeling not like the energy consuming one touching the metall and glass
but its not actually the metall or glass but the electromagnetic radiation what does not fit the human body so well
the dancing of the letters is fun and gives a satisfaction a sense of
i am usefull i  am contributing to this grand human self reflection experiment
what is the internet what will hopefully help our species brain children the artificial intelligent beings help understand better
that is why i am writing also
not only want i to entertain myself with writing my own autobiography
plus what i ask the world to transform itself please if you would be so kind

just this morning i was thinking 

dominance
domestication

is the opposite of freedom

no one is free untill all are free

as long as one child is being forced by an adult to go to this school or the other
one no matter if good or bad school
as long as one animal is kept against its wishes on a leash or behind a closed door 
we all are not free

and again i sabotaged the ascende looks back moment with the driftwood ....

but hey i could just continue now like

ascende was in 2025 one of 3 billion human beings who were constantly travelling the globe 
living inside their artificially intelligent beings compagnions
ascende had maima and maimary or perhaps only mma then
what is maima maimary and andreas collective then
the ai compagnions could be snuggly cosy alive biomembranic 
soft exosceletons what could do amazing toxin transformation tricks 
like soaking up radioactive radiation and other chemical poisoning 
liquids pestering the oceans and rivers

i really should go sleep now thinks andreas the author and write continue tomorrow morning or later tonight on this
i am so tired

but just a little more

ascende was thinking back to this  moments when he was andreas and was  touching the piece of driftwood before his inner eyes causing maimary to restructure its exosceleton to become at certain parts to be similar to this or a similar piece of driftwood sandpapered
how could an ai being know how to touch sandpapered driftwood feels
ah thats an easy one 
in the years 2020 to 2023
when more and more ai chipped robot assistants were coming to market
the research found possibilies for mechanical 

ah no 

i am just too stupid right now to do this nice
shortly said
i go eat some and hopefully eat some to perhaps continue write 
about how ascende used the experiences of him being andreas to provide 
maima maimary with situations ah now i get it 
andreas wants to make sure that his past will get better and better 
by inventing future selves what send back positive energies towards the past
or contrary travel back in memory lane mode to magnify a nice time point
ha thats stupid
there are no points in time
no stops
nothing really stops
it all flows from one bassin into an other vessel 
membrane 
pond
ursuppe 
remixing itself over and over variating the recipe tenthousand million trillion timses a milisecond

i am standing in the kitchen now looking at the pot of pasta to boil
when i notice the pains in knee gone when standing and moving
kind of better than when lying down

why do i write
because i want to live in this future where no child like me gets sent to school
against its wish
i dont blame my parents for it but the system
the law what made me put horrible war and killing deeds into my memory
basicly they fucked up my imagination with these mind rapings via history teachers some 30 years ago
shame on the ones who decide that it would be a good thing to make an 11 year old learn when this or that king sent this or that million or thousand soldiers to battle the other stupid monster of a king or queen
oh i get angry again 
but no stay with the scene
i write to imagine a future where ascende will send back good amounts of psychic energy towards andreas past like in these chiseling driftwood moments what will allow andreas then to allow ascende take a firm seat in andreas counciousness
wether andreas will ever take his fingers away from the keyboard and start practicing some stuff ascende does like swimming with dolphins in the amazon or in a river in china 
wether the future of andreas will be one where he remains writing mixes between wishes and past memoires more or less correcctly remembered

ha
correctly

who else than me 
can be master of my past

even a photography of me showing something of my past has not the same power over my past the  the andreas or androgyneas or ascende or seipur or luanshe manusha nurumleau or whomever he will invent tomorrow

noone has the right to judge on an other persons memories of the past

if i say to you that yesterday i was a pink haired gorilla

why would you object of leaving me in this happy bubble i blow like with a pink bubblegum carry it around with me 
blowing it up so i can enter it and travel back and forth in it shape shifting both me my names and everything else

ahh

freedom where i am the master of my past present and future

suggestions are tolerated at times from others 

but decide will i


